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j laft,at fix a clocks ith morning, falling cut that yeer* on 
j aflwenfday was fourc y eere in th^fcernobnc. 

Shy, What are their maskes ?heaxe you me JeJ/tca^ 
Lock yp my doores, and when youhearethedmm 
And the vile fquealmg of the wry-neckt Fife> 
Clamber nor yon vp to the cajernents then ? 
Nor thruftyour head into the publiquefheetc 
To gaze on Ghriftian fooles with varniftn faces : 
But ftop my houfes eares^I meane my cafemcntsy 
Let not the found of {hallow fopperie enter 
My fober houfe. By lacds ftafiFe I fweare, 
I haue nominde offeafting fouh to-night: 
But I will goe : goe you before me firr^ 
Say I will come' 

Clo t I wili goe before tic 
Miflris looke out at window for all this*? 
There will come aChnftkn by, 
Will be worth a lewes eye. 

Shy, What £kics that foole of Hfigar-s orr-fpting? 
ha. 

Ief His words were farewell miffri^risthhig elfe. 

Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder : 
Snaile-flow in profit,bui he flecpes by day 
More then the wilde-cat : drones hiue not with me a 
Therefore! part with him,and part with him 
To one that I would haue him helpe to wafte 
His borrowed purfc. Well lefftca goe in, 
Perhaps 1 will rcturne immediately ; 
Doe as Ibidyou 4 fhut dotes after you, faft binde, faft 
finde, 

A prouer be neuer ftalc in thrift! e mind c, Exit* 

Itfi Farewelljand if my fortune he not croft, 
I haue a Fatherly ou a daugh ter loft. Exit* 

Enter the Maskers^ Grati$no $nd Snlbw. 0 f 


Gra* This is the pen thou fe vnder which lotwz*Q 
Defired vs to make a Hand, 

S&L His houre k alrnoft paft- 

0m* And U is meruaile heoiit*dwelsliishoure } 
For iouers euer run before thedockc. 

SaL O ten times faftcr V^enm Pidgions flye 
To fteale loues bonds new madc,then they are wont 
To keepe obliged faith vnfotfaited, 

Gm* That euer holds,who rifeth from a feaft 
With that keene appetite that he fits downc? 
Where is the horfe that doth vntread againc 
His tedious ineafnres: with the vnbated fire. 
That he did pace them firft : ail things that are, 
Are with more fpirit chafed then enioy"d. 
How like a yongcr or a prodigall 
Thcskarfedbarke puts from her nattucbay, 
Hudg'd and embraced by the ftrumpet wiude : 
How like a prodigall doth fhereturne 
With ouer-wither'd ribs and ragged faiies ? 
Leane^rent^and beggerld by the ftrumpet windc ? 

inter Lor mm* 

Saline. Heere comes Loren&o f more of this here- 
after. 

Ztfr. Sweete friends, your patience for my longa- 
bode. 

Not I,butmy afiaircs haue made you wait ihv 
When you mall- pleafe to play the theeues for wiucs 
lie watch as long for y»a then: approach 


Here dwels nay father lew* fida/y^ho 1 * withkH 
lejftsa 4&$m* 

leffl Who are you?teII me for more certain^ 
Albeit lie fweatc that I do know your tongue, ' 

Lor. L^tf^and thy Loue. 

left ^r^^certaine^nd myloueindcedj 
For who louel fo much? arid now who knowes 
But you Lflm^jwhetherl am yours ? 

Lor, Heauen and thy thoughts are witnefs tfc at t i, 
art*" 

hf Heerejcatch this ca$ket,itis worth tbepaines 
I am glad 'tis nigh t,you do not looke on rncj - 
For I am much afiiarrf d of my exchange ; 
But loue is blin demand louers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that rhemfelues commit, 
For if they could 5 C»^himfclfc would blufh 
To fee me thus transformed to a boy. 

Lor. Defcend A for yoti mud be my rorch4>«rer 

left What, muft I hold a Candle to my fliames ? 
They in ihemfclues goodfooth are too too light. 
Why, 'tis an office of difcouery Loue^ 
And I fliould be obfeut'd. 

Lor. Soyouarefweer, 
Eucn in the louely garnifli of a bcy:but come 3t oti« 
For the clofe night doth play the run-away, 
And we ave ftaid for at HaftirnVs fc^ft. 

Is/* I will make faft the doores mid guild my feifc 
With fome more ducats.and be with you ftraight, 

Gra* Now by my hood, a genrie 3 and nolew* 

Lor. Befiirew me but I loue her heartily, 
For fhc is wife, if I can iudge of her. 
And fairefr.eiSj if thattsiine eyes be true, 
And true {he i^as Ihe hath proifd her felfe : 
Arid Therefore like her felfe^fe/aire^nd true^ 
Shall &e be placed in my conftant foule. 

Enter Icffica* 
What> art thou come ? on geiulemen, awny 4 
i Our masking mates by this time for ftay, 

Enttr Antbom&+ 

Ant, Who's there? 

Gra. §\gn\o{ Ant ho n to ? 

zAiit* Fie^Ttc^r^f/^^where are all the reft? 
Tis nine a clocke, our friends all Hay for you, 
Nomaskc tonight s thewinde is come about^ 
Bdfftwio prefently will goe aboord T 
1 haue fent twenty out to feekc for you, 

Gra> lam glad on'r^ I defire no more delight 
Then to be vnder faile,and gone to night- £xmt t 

Enter Portia with Tflorroch&jmd both their trmeu 

For. Goe^rawafide the curtaines, and difcoutr 
The feuerall Caskets to this noble Prince ; 
Now make your choyfe. 

Mor* The fir ft of gold^ho this inferiptiou b« arcs, 
Who choofeth me,fhall gainc what men defire. 
The fecond iiluerjwhicb thisproniife carries^ 
Who* choofeth me^fliall get as much asfe' defcrues. 
This thirdidull lead ,with warning ali : ai? biting 
Who choofeth me,tnuflf ghie and hazard all he hath* 
How Challl know if I doe choofc the fight? 
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S-lTl knaw iH doe choofe die right. 

^i! SES&i **** »v tf" PrincCj 

u rhat then I am yours withall, 

t vS furuay the info -ipiions^backe agame : 

What faies this katlcn casket ? 

ifo choofeth me, muft giue and h.«d d J ^ath. 

Jft giue f for what ? for lead, hazard for ead . 
This casket threaten, men that hazard all 
Tine it in hope offzirc aduantages : 

Jfdicn nor giue nor hazard ought tor lead, - 

Vffliat faics the Silucr mh her vugm hue i 

Who choofeth me, fliall g« as much as he defcrues, 

Lflwch as hedeferucs ; pkufe there Merocb*, 

M weigh thy value with an cuen hand, 

ifihou beef) rated by thy cflimation 

Tboudoofl defcrue enough ? and yet enough 

May not aiend fo farrc as to the Ladie : 

And yet to be afeard of my defctuing, 

l^erc hue a weake di fabling of my felfe, 

AmuucIi as Ideferuc, why tiwt'sihcLady. 

j doeinbirth defcrue her, and in fortuncSj 

IneraccSjOnd in qualities of breeding : 

Butmorcthcmhefejn louel doc defcrue. 

What if l.i>rfit 3 d no farthe^but chofc here ? 

ltt\ fee once mare this faying grau'd in gold. 

Who choofeth me flnll gainc what many men defire; 

Why that's the Lady, all the world dcfii cs her ; 

From the fourc corners of the earth they come 

To kilTe this fluine 9 this morrall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanion defcrts, and the vaftew r ildes 

Ofwide Arabia are as throughfares now 

For Princes to come view faire Pm?4. 

The waterieKingdomc,whofe ambitious head 

Spets iu the face of heauen, is no barre 

Toftoptheforrainc fpitits^but they come 

As ore abrookc to fee fairc Pmia. 

One of diefe three container hec heauenly piSnre, 

Is'tiike that Lead containcs hcrP'cwcrc damnation 

Tothinkcfo bafea thought^it were roo grofe 

To rib hcr fearecioath in the obfeure graue : 

Drfhallltl'iiVk c in Silucr file's hnmurVi 

Being ten times vndcrvalucd to tride gold , 

Ofmfull thought, neuer fo ri chalerrj 

Was fct in wovfe then gold / They haue in England 

A coyue that bcarcs the figure of an An gel I 

Stamp tin gold, but that's infculpt vpon : 

Butherean Angel! in a golden bed 

lies all within . Dcliucr me the key : 

Here doe I choofe r and chriue I as i may . 

Per. There take it Priiice, and if my forme lye there 
Then I am yours J 

Mor m Ohell! what haue we hcre,a carrion death, 
Within whole emptic eye there is a written fcroulc ■ 
ile rcade the writhe. 

D 

All thatgUfters k *ot gold. 

Often kmteym heard thaHold ; 
■ Mmy a m$n his life hath fold 
g 1 my our fie to behold ; 

Gi4kded ttm&ffr : d$fworm?$ mfolM 

Htidyou hetne Mm ft m hoU^ 

Tongin limbs \in indgemcnt old f 

1 our tinf&er'G hadnot &cem inferdd^ 

t'ar^f&Hwcll^yofir fmteis cold } 


Mor* Cold indccde J andiabour loft. 
Then farewell hcate } and welcome froft : 
Portia adeWj I haue too grieu'd a heart 
To take a tedious leaue ; thu$ loofers part^ Exit. 

Por. A gentle riddance : draw the curtaines ? go : 
Let all of ins complexion choofe mefo. Exeunt, 
Enter SdUtmo and Solatia. 

Why man I faw *Bajfmh vnder fayle ? 
With him is Grattmo gone along j 
And in their fliip I aai lure Lcrtn^o is not. 

Sol. The viliaine lew with outcries raifd theDukc. 
Who went with him to fcarch BaJJmiosfbX^^ 

SaL He comes too late, the fhip was vnderlailc; 
But there the Duke was giuen to vndcrrtand 
That in a Gondilo were ieenc together 
Lorenzo and his amorous lejftca* 
Befides^tffAtfff^ certified the Duke 
They were not with Bajfanio in Ins fhip. 

S&L I neuer heard a paihon fo canfufd. 
So ftrangCjOLicragiouSjand fo variable^ 
As the doggc lew did vtter in the ftrcets j 
My daughter,© my ducats, O my daughter, 
Fled with a Ghriftian 3 0 my Chriftian ducats ! 
Iuftice a the In w ? my ducats > a'nd my daughter ; 
i A fealed b^two fealcci bags of ducats, 
Of double ducats,fto]ne from me by my daughter, 
And icweIs,two (toneSjt wo rich and precious fioneSj 
Stolne by my daughter : infticc, finde the girlc } 
She hath the ftoucs vpon her,and the ducats. 

SaL Why all the boye^ in Venice follow him, 
Crying his (iones^his daughtcr^and his ducati.. 

ScL Let good Amhomo looke he keepe his day 
Or hcfiiallpay for this, 

SaL Many well rcmembred^ 
I veafoi^d with a Frenchman yettertfey, 
Who cold mc 3 ia the narrow feas chat pari 
The French and Englifh, there rtufcaried 
A veftell of our countrey richly fraught : 
I thought vpon Anthonh when he told me, 
And Wifnt in lilence that it were not his. 

Sol. Yo were beli to tell Anthmtw what you heare* 
Yet doe not ftiddaincIy,for it may gricue him . 

SttL A kinder Gentleman trends not the earth, 
I faw r Eaffmto and Anthotito part, 
TSagknh told him he would feafce fome fpeede 
Ot his returns ; he anfweredjdoc not fb 3 
Slubber noDbnfineftcfor my fake W^tfani^ 
But ftay the very ripjhg of the time, 
And for the lewes bond which he hath of mc 3 
Let it not enter in your minde ofloue : 
13e merry,andimpIoy your chiefeft thoughts 
To courtfhip, and hich fairc oftents of loue 
As Hiail eonucnicmly become you there ; 
And euen there his eye being big with ti?arc$ T 
Turning his face^ he put his hand behinde him, 
And with affection wondrous fenciblc 
He mmgBaffamos hand, and fo they parted, 

SoL i chinkehe onely Joues the world for hirn^ 
I pray thee let ys goe and flnde him out 
And quicken his embraced heauinefle 
With fome delight or other- 

SaL Docwelo. Exsunt, 

Enter Ntrrijf* Hnd a Seruiturt* 
2tej%Quick 3 quIck I pray thee ? draw the curtain ftrait, 
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